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Old Man Williams Gets Doubtful Honor W hen

Lazy September Days Recall Southern
Hunting Trips in Primitive Regions

---Automobile Tramps Starting
for Florida Already

HEKK in smoothing about these early

away from the joy of working and
the lure of the city and makes us wish that
we were back In the open country again
where the work is not quite so consistent
find where the whir is not made by a myriad
of sounds but by the new covey trying its
wings.
We will not say that we are tired of work,

because we have never been able to decide
nt whst season of the year work is: least
attractive to us, and not having decided we
now see no reason for selecting September
as the time.
Every one who studies this question of

work admits that none of us is at our best
In the winter, when it is too cold to work,
or in the spring, when the fever of listless-
ness strikes us, or in the summer during the
hot spell, or in the fall, when our minds
naturally turn to shotguns and dogs and
things like that.
The chances are that working is an en-

tirelv unnatural condition of life that ha1*
been forced upon us by the necessities of
civilization and by the desire to eat and
ride in automobiles.
We remember going on a hunting trip

some years ago, where we met the laziest
person we ever saw. It was at a country
hotel, which was owned and operated by a
very fat man named Williams. After eating
a hearty breakfast every morning it was
his custom to sit down in an easy chair with
a cushion in It and play solitaire until dinner
time. The game was interrupted only when
some one wanted to pay a bill.old man
Williams handled all the money. Imme¬
diately after dinner he resumed his occupa¬
tion until the announcement waa made that
supper was ready. He rarely played solitaire
after supper, because the labors of the day
required him to retire early In order to pre¬
pare himself with a sound and prolonged
sleep for the work of the following day.

His wife was his assistant in the hotel
business. It is she of whom we write She
displayed a weariness about her work that
must have been very humiliating to old man
Williams, who, naturally enough, wanted his
hotel to be a brigh' and cheerful place
Now, all this woman had U> do was t.> cook
meals and wash dishes for twenty travelling^
men every day and persons such as were In
our party, who occasionally visited the place
on a hunting or fishing trip. After break¬
fast she made the beds of the twenty guests
and of old man Williams, cleaned all the
rooms and drew water from the well for the
old fashioned pitchers In the rooms.

Yet she was not cheerful about her work.
As we say, she displayed a weariness that
was disconcerting. We never heard hor say
but one thing, and that was with a nasal
drawl that Is difficult to describe. As we
sat at supper the door leading to the kitchen
would begin to open slowly. As It opened
the figure of this woman would roll around
the door Jamb, using her shoulder as a
pivot, until she was finally In full view. There
she would stand listless, weary and delected
until some one noticed her. and then drawl
In nasal tones, "D'yawl want s'mow cof¬
fee?"
We always replied in the negative, prin¬

cipally because we doubted her energy to
go and get it.
Now. she was the only really lazy tierson

we have ever seen. How different she was
from her cheerful husband, who played his
solitaire with a carefreeness that was posi¬
tively refreshing, and who would wi'-lingly
Interrupt his game to tell a guest to "see
my wife, please," whenever anything In the
nature of work was to be done around the
hotel.

Ah, well, every one cannot be cheerful, of
course. We have never held her conduct
against the poor woman. She may have
been born with a distaste for work.
On this same trip we had dinner one day

at a farmhouse. We men, on account of
our sex, were served first, with the excep¬
tion of one young lady of our party who
violated the custom of the country aiid*put
herself absolutely beyond the social pale by
sitting down and eating with the men. We

September days that takes our rnind

"We men, on account of our sex, were served first, with the exception of one young lady of our party, who violated the custom of the
country and put herself absolutely beyond the social pale by sitting down and eating with the men."

liave twitted her a lot about this since then.
The only excuse Hhe Is ever able to give is
that she was hungry, and, besides, she con¬
siders herself just as pood as any man who
ever lived and does not propose to wait
until the second table for anything that
wears breeches. That usually ends the
argument.

Well, anyway, the dinner started by the
women all running around the table, seeing
that we had enough to eat. The exception
to this was the hostess, who announced
"They hain't much to eat, and what little's
here hain't fltten to eat, but make out 'sbest
's you kin."
When we politely remonstrated aiui com¬

plimented each dish that was served, her
uniform answer was: "Thank you; hut tain't
much good to-day; never come out ri^ht."

KS, it is time to begin examining the
game laws again to learn when th«>
open season commences and what

new restrictions were made at the last
sessions of the Legislature. About this time
of year old Lee Cureton and Henry Salmon,
John Aldredge and Gene Adams down in
Atlanta will be practising casting for the
semi-annual fishing trip to the Nantahelee
River, and Henry Robinson, up in Macon
county. North Carolina, will be sitting on
the woodpile throwing a partridge wing
around the yard for the purpose of teaching
his rock rKbbed puppies to retrieve.
A little later, up In the mountains they

will be serving hot rolls and biscuits made
from rye flour and without any rarraway
seed in it. It will be about the color of
rich butter, and any one who can't eat a

dozen biscuits and drink a quart of butter-

milk in addition to a regular supper every
night has the doctor sent for. He Is by that
sign known to be a sick man.

BOUT this time the automobile tramps
will l>e starting South, and the roads

x will be thick with them for ninety
days. You have to be a Southerner or hail
from the middle West to know what an
automobile tramp is, unless, of course, som»
one has told you of this new curiosity.
Those who live, near the ports naturally

think of tramp steamers in arriving at a

satisfactory definition for automobile tramps,
which would indicate that some automobile
owner had started out without any perma¬
nent destination in view. That is not the
correct meaning.
The automobile tramp is an individual

who does not own an automobile; who is
going to spend the winter in Florida, and
who wishes to save his railroad fare. He
usually resides In the middle West. Some
bright September or October morning he
packs his suitcase and his handbag, locks
his door behind him and starts walking
toward the South.
He hails the first automobile he sees goinK

his way and asks for a ride. He usually
gets it. He rides as far as his first patron
is going, and then starts walking again. To
shorten the story, he continues this simple
operation until he arrives at his destination.
The automobile tramp Is a nice enough

fellow. Some of them are very interesting,
and they usually have some bully yams to
tell. One of them told us a tale last fall
about a fellow from his town who had
tramped the previous year by the automobile
routes to a Florida resort. While in swim-

ming one day a shark nipped off an arm.
After a period In the hospital he romrned
to his home with an empty Hleeve.
When he alighted from the train In his

home town the crowd saw him, but It was
not for some time that any one ventured to
ask him how he had lost his arm. He
appeared loath to speak of It, and his friends
hesitated. Finally one of them could stan<l
it no longer.
"Jim," he said, "do you want to tell me

aJbout it?"
"About what?" Inquired Jim.
"About your arm."
"No, I don't."
There was silence for a moment.
"Jim. I think you had better. The boys

will all want to know."
"Now, look here," answered the one armed

one, "I have got to live in this town the
rest of my life, I suppose, and I do not want
to be answering questions all my life about
how I lost my arm. If you will agree to
never mention the subject to me again and
tell all the town how I lost my arm I will
tell you what happened to it. Do you
agree ?"

"Yes."
"Well, it was bit off."

F course If the automobile tramp goes
to work In Florida and attempts to
take away from the tourists the

money that naturally belongs to the regular
inhabitants of the State, the tramp is then
contemptuously referred to by the na.ttves
as a "snow bird," which means that ht- has
left his home in the North only during the
season of the snows and Is not permanently
identified with Florida life.

. . .

Have You Ever Been Under the Bane of the Evil Eye?
.EVIL EYE' WOMAN

TERRORIZES TOWN
French Police Axked to Bnnmh Her.

Venn Item.

Powerful Glances of Its Possessor Famous in
Many a Poem and Story

HAVK you ever been held unrier the
spoil of the light that Urn In wom¬

an's eyes? Hum the Kvll Eye e\er

km zed at you? Ww it the Kvll Kye that
gaz< (1 upon Ht. Kevin, about whom the p->et
Moore sang In Ills "Irish Melody" Kath¬
leen's eyes? "Eyes of most unholy lilue."
The Kvll Eye is not held to lx- -tilled to

any malignant quality of character. Many
excellent people are born with this baleful
Influence, which they frequently exert un¬

consciously and against their will, it Is a

misfortune rather than a fault, but it has
blighted many of the lives that have come
under Its influence, and bad luck. Illness,
disease and even death have attended ithers
who have been overlooked.

In many parts of England there are per
sons who, having come under the influence
of the malignant look, attribute all the evil
that romps to them to a single glance. There
was n prosperous fanner who would not
believe that the progressive ailment from
which he suffered was due to no more than
natural senile decay. He firmly believed
himself the victim of the Evil Eye, and so
firmly did this belief take hold of him that he
pined and pined until ultimately he died.
The writer knows of a man who believed
himself to be slowly dying as a result of
having been gazed upon by a beautiful
woman possessed of the malignant pover of
fascination.
Among the 'gncultuial ulattsva uJ« may

still occasionally find some who attribute the
evils thnt befall their stock to the malignant
glance. A pig In taken 111 and dies: It has
been overlooked. A cow Joses its milk; a
horse becomes lame; a crop suffers from
blight; the Kvil Kye Is the cause of it all.

It Is curious that the only good in"nonce
ascribed to this source is the doub'fnl one

commonly culled love, and when a fascinat-
ing woman exercise* this influence si e in
said to "look babies." Heywood, Beaumont
and Fletcher. Cleveland, Cowley and I'ope
sanu of these babies. Sang Heywood;
"She citing about ills neck, gave him ten kisses.
Toyed with ills locks, ioolted babies In his eye*."

/.ore* Wt»fre*», p. X, tflSfi.

And Herrick:
"You blame me, too, because I can't devl»e
Some sport to please those bnbles In you* cyet,"

Ueaprrid*hi, volume 1, p. 12.

Kathleen so loved St. Kevin that Moore
tells us she followed him even to his r« treat:

By that Kake, whose gloomy shore
Skylark never warbles o'er.
Twas from Kathleen's eyes be flew
ICyes of most unholy blue !
Wheresoe'er the Saint would fly,
Still he heard her light foot nigh !
Kast or West, where'er he turned.
Still her eyes before him burned."

Among the ancients the Kvil Rye was l>e-
lleved to belong to n. malignant nature.to
be an attribute of envious people. To-day
In northern parts of \frlra the natives
dread any expression of admiration concern¬
ing a member of their family, in Tripoli

the death of an infant was -attributed to the
steadfast gaze of stranRcr who wan fas¬
cinated with its beauty an It lay in th«.
cradle. In southern Italy any one who
praises all that he .-tees la looked upon with
suspicion horn of superstition against malig¬
nant power.
But eyes are not all evil. There are some

that shoot out electric fluid that condenses
all the elements of sentiment and pusslon In
one single glance. The eye speaks all lan¬
guages. It knows no nationality, needs no
Introduction. It Is as hold as the ;ion and
roves far and neur. It recognir.es neither
age nort pedigree. It has no greater respect
for riches than for poverty, for learning
than for power, for vice than for virtue. It
Intrudes wherever It will and yet gives life
and light, power and possession to all. It
reflects all sentiments love or anger, pride
or prejudice, confidence or contempt. A pair
of bright eyes will not only subdue a man
but enslave and Itiflame him. Ihey dazzle
him so as to make him forget, and he so
prizes them that be would j;lve his life to
possess them What Is the fond love of
dearest friends compared to this treasure?
Dark blue eyes are most common In per¬

sons of delicate, refined or effeminate na¬
ture; llghl blue and, much morr, gray eyes,
In the linrdy and active; greenish eyes have
generally the some character as the gray;
hazel eyes are the most usual Indications of
a mind masculine, vigorous and profound.
Large eyes were admired in Greece, and
there they still prevail. Small eyes Indicate
shrewdness. Ryes that are almond shaped
are said to be very lucky; round eyes are
not.

wyes nave been celebrated in song and
story for many yearn. Alger sang:

"A grey eye I* a sly eye.
And roguish l« a brown one :

A blue eye Is a tnie eye
Mysterious Is a dark one.
Which flashes like a ttpark sun;
A black eye i* the best one."

Eye* thrit .ite deeply set Indicate a

thoughtful and reflective nature; they In¬
tensify the effect of color, Thus, If one has
. yes of a lucky color and they be deeply
set, one may expect to be exceedlnuly for¬
tunate.

Ulue eyes are particularly lucky. They
denote strong, well balanced natures, ca¬
pable of triumphing over difficulties. Brown
eyes, while not quite so lucky as the blue,
bestow a fair amount of Kood fortune upon
those who b«ir them. Oray eyes that show
endurance Invariably foretoken suffering,
especially In affairs of the heart. The black
eye foretell* success In worldly affairs and
especially In wood fortune in money matters.
The unluckiest eye of all Is the preen eye.

"O, beware, my lord, of jealouay !
It Is the irreen eyed monster which doth mock
The meat It feeds on." .Shake.+pnarr.
The haxel eye shows a cool, calm and de¬

liberate temperament; a placid, evenly bal¬
anced nature. It betokens exceptional abil¬
ity In management and good luck on the
whole. Kven though misfortune attend, the
liar-el eye ha« the power of quick recovery
and of adapting Itself to circumstances.
Of all eyes the most lucky pair Is the odd

colored pair. If your eyes be odd colored
you will triumph In love affairs and will be
successful in all financial transactions. To
those who have odd eyes that are almond
shaped and deeply set good luck Is trebly
assured. It seems to attend them wherever
they go. even though their owner* some-
limes have to wail.

A couple of snow birds stuck one t.eason
in West I'alm Beach and went into business
there. Now this little town has named all
of the streets running cast and went after
clinging vines, while those running north
and south are named after trees. In the old
day* when the Atlantic Ocean was not the
wettest thing in West Palm Heaoh nor the
most attractive the saloons were all on
Banyan street. The depot was at the corner
of Banyan street and Clematis avenue.

One of these snow birds of whom wo write
noticed that the other was making frequent
visits to Banyan street saloons, and as they
hailed from the same town In the middle
West he thought he had a right to remon¬
strate with him. So he hailed him the next
time he passed.
"John," he said, "maybe you thinl: it is

none of my business, and If you do I dis¬
agree with you, but you are drinking too
much. Now, to-day I have countcd the
number of times you passed my store on

your way to Banyan street. It is now only
& o'clock in the afternoon and you have been
by here thirty-six times. That Is too many
drinks to take In one day, John, and It will
kill you If you keep It up. You can't stand
up under it."
"How many times did you say I passed

to take a drink?" asked John.
"Thirty-six times. 1 counted them my¬

self."
"Well, that is a lie and an Injustice," re¬

plied John, "because once I went to the
depot."

. . .

THIS reminds us of the reason that
the price of shoes falls to decline.
There are so many more persons

who are wearing shoes now. Naturally, the
more shoes that nre worn the more demand,
and therefore a more limited supply. There
was a time when a great many negroes went
Iwrefooted all the time, but now the number
Is v»ry limited.
A tall negro walked Into a shoe store In

central Klorlcfci along the main automrfbile
route some time ago, left his bundle and
his hat at the front door and stood around
until iie was noticed.
"Anything to-day, Tom?" the proprietor

Anally asked.
"Yes, sur. Mister Jack, I wants me er pair

er sboeM, please sur," replied the negr.>
"Why, Tom. what are you fixing t > do-

get married?"
"No, sur, 'taln't dat."
"Well, what do you want with shoes? 1

have known you all my life and I have never
known you to wear shoes before. What is
the trouble?"

"Mister Jack, dat's true. 1 ain'' never
had er pair er shoes, but dese here au'.o'biles
done cum down here and de place done gone
dry and dey's got busted bottles scattered
nil over dls here country th'oiigh de plney
woods till a nigger's feet ain't got no chance
er tall."

. * *

Dan's Own Book Reviews
KNOCH ARPRN. Alfred T,ord Tenny* >n.

Rrwciand. T) Appletori &¦ Hons. l,td., t/ondon
and New York.

THIS Knoch Arden was u melancholy
bird. He seems to have had a good
heart and doubtless he Intended to

do right, hut he took himself and life so

seriously that he Interfered with the happi¬
ness of n jcre.'it mnru* persons.
As a matter of fact. TyOrd Tennyson speaks

very highly of him. He devotes several
pages to telling of the virtues of Mr. Arden.
We must admit that he gets very little

sympathy from tis ITe gums up the situa¬
tion very badly several times and ruins
what might otherwise h«Ve l>een a very
thrilling etory. Of course he must be com-

mended for dying, which he does very
ffracefully and In a moat timely manner at
the close of the poem. ,

The love of money and a desire to be rich
aeems to have been at the bottom of Mr.
Arden's troubles. If It hnd not been for
that desire, and If he had been willing to
be happy with a small Income and content
with the simple life, all would have gone well
with him.

It seems from the way Lord Tennyson
tells the yarn that Miss Annie Lee, Philip
Ray and Enoch Arden were playmates In
childhood in a little Engliah shipping town.
After they had grown to more mature years
they all went on a picnic to gather wild
nuts. Mr. Arden proposed to Mlm Lee and
they were married. Mr. Ray, although he
had had some thoughts along the same line
himself, was rather slow about saying any¬
thing, so the young lady naturally accepted
the tlrst offer she had. At the time It looked
like a good bet.

' Three children were born. After the third
one came Mr. Arden. who had already had
a. little hard luck with some business ven¬
ture®, decided to sell a boat he owned and
go (o sea. Ilia Intention was to akin the
natives of the strange countries that the
ship would visit, secure a lot of money in
the trades and return to his home village
as a wealthy man. Mrs. Arden seems to
have had a premonition of impending dis¬
aster. She begged him not to make the
voyage, but he Insisted. From the proceeds
of the sale of the boat he left her enough
money to take care of hla home until he
returned and took the balance with him to
be used as capital in outtradlng the natives.

Everything went exactly as he had planned
until the return voyage was being made.
Then the ship was wrecked and only three
were saved, among them being Mr. Arden.
They were all washed up on an Island. The
two others died, and fqr ten years the ship¬
wrecked sailor waited to b« rescued.
Meanwhile Mrs. Arden had grown tired

of waiting for his return. Mr. Ray's oppor¬
tunity came upon the occasion of another
picnic (these annual picnics seem to have
exerted quite an influence over the life of
the lady) and he proposed to her. She ac¬
cepted, but made him wait eighteen months
before marrying because she did not want
to take a chance on the return of her first
husband.
Of course soon after the wedding, when

Mrs. Arden became Mrs. Ray, old Enoch
turns up like a bad penny, having been
rescued by a passing ship. It was the most
natural thing in the world for him to return.
We guessed it early in the poem, so it wu
no surprise to us.

Well, the usual husband would have
rushed Into the house with a meat axe In
one hand and some other implement of self-
defence in the other and proceeded to mess
up the whole place, beating up his wife,
killing Mr. Ray, scaring the children out of
their wits and kicking the cat out of the
back door. Mr. Arden had a clear case of
self-defence under the unwritten law,
coupled with temporary mental aberration,lack of cooling time and several other things
like that which would have made It easy for
the defence before any Jury.
Did he do It? He did not. He went

quietly hack to the hoarding house of Mrs.
Miriam L«ane and died. He was careful to
tell her the whole story, however, with the
promise that she would not tell it until
after he had passed away. She kept her
word, so they gave him quite an imposingfuneral, and among the chief mourners were
Mr. and Mrs. Philip Ray.

It seems to us that I/ord Tennyson missed
an opportunity In this poem. It could easilyhave been made a real thriller, with a for¬
saken wife, an outraged husband, several
murders with blood and gore scattered all
over the place. Instead, the thing ends
rather tamely, giving the impression that
the author grew tired of his plot as he went
along and sought the easiest way to bringIt to a close.

. . .

THK TWO GENTLEMEN OF VFIRONA.
William Shakespeare. Stratford Oeorg#Outeredge & Co., Ltd.. I^ondon.

r I ^ HE nearest approach to a death In
"The Two Gentlemen of Verona" la a

fainting spell which Is Indulged In
by a young person named Julia In the last
act. Except for that fainting spell there Is
not an unplensant feature of the entire play,
unless It be considered unpleasant to attemptthe theft of a friend's best girl.
This seems to be the mildest of all the

plays yet written by this rising young play¬
wright. He is so firmly established In the
public mind, however, as a blood spiller that
we hesitate to plate that his latest play will
meet with the reception accorded him In the
past.
One of the young gentlemen referred to

In the title Is Mr. Valentine, who starts out
to be a woman hater. However, like many
another, he changes utterly the first lime a
woman smiles at him. The other is Mr.
Protheus, who Is admittedly « lady killer, and
who bores his friends very much by hla con¬
tinual references to his affairs with a certain
Miss Julia, one of the young Indies of Verona.
Valentine finally can't stand It any longer

and goes to Milan, where he Joins the court
of (he Duke. He finds the Lady Sylvia al¬
ready engaged to a young chap at the court,
but thfs young fellow had made the mistake
of courting the Duke of Milan instead of his
daughter. The consequence was that she
did not care for him and readily fell In love
with Valentine. As she was the first woman
who had ever smiled at the woman hater he
naturally forgot all about his resolutions and
promptly made arrangements for an elope¬
ment.
Meanwhile Protheus comes to Milan. Im¬

mediately upon seeing Sylvia he forgets all
about Julia. Upon learning of the proposed
elopement he tells the Duke about It, The
old man stops the whole affair and banishes
Valentine, who becomes a highwayman, thus
again proving that from stealing women to
stealing money Is a perfectly logical and easy
step.

Meanwhile Mr. Shakespeare does with
Julia what he does with so many of his
heroine*. He dresses her up In the clothes
of a boy, and as a boy she becomes a page
In the service of her former sweetheart. Then
a series of captures tnkes place. Valentine
captures Sylvia, who Is walking In the woods.
Later he captures Protheus and Julia. While
they are all talking over the situation th"
Duke of Milan appears. The Duke p>rdons
every one. so does Valentine, so doe* Julia
and so does Sylvia.
With everybody forgiven the marriages

take place, and, although the playwright
does not say so. he distinctly implies that
they all lived happily ever afterward.
We call this a hum play. We doubt very

much If It will succeed.


